Time — Nairita Nandy

Sometimes, so fast, it knocks you off your feet,
Sometimes, so slow, it barely passes by,

They blend, the blur of faces that you meet,

But life just keeps moving ‘neath the sky.

Those days when all our wants and needs were met,
Have long been gone and remain part of the past,
Our life, in rock it seems to be in set,

But anger, sadness, glory, won't ever last.

These days our dreams may feel so out of reach,
The One above us we want to blame,

But there are lessons that He’s got to teach,
Sometimes the days feel like they're all the same.
But smell the rose as they start to bloom

It ticks, it tocks, through the morning gloom.



